ACT I                             SHEPPEY

Miss GRANGE: Vainer, if you ask me.

SHEPPEY: Now I don't think I'm wrong In stating that yon

'aren't got a spark of vanity in your composition.
BOLTON: I daresay you're right.
SHEPPEY: I know I'm right.  I mean, if you was vain YOU

wouldn't want to look any older than you need, would

you?

BOLTON: I'm only just over forty, you know.

SHEPPEY: Is that a fact, sir? Of course, being so grey over
the temples makes you look more.

Miss GRANGE: Oh, I like the grey over the temples,
Sheppey. I always think it makes a gentleman look so
distingay.

SHEPPEY: I don't say it don't look distingay. I only say it
adds a good five years to one's age. If Mr. Bolton
'adn't got that grey 'e wouldn't look a day over thirty-
five.

\foss GRANGE: He wouldn't look that, Sheppey.

BOLTON: I'm not going to dye my hair to please you,,

Sheppey.

JHEPPEY: I don't blame you. I'd never recommend a
gentleman to dye his hair. It seems unnatural somehow.

vfoss GRANGE: I always think it makes a face look so hard*

JHEPPEY: What I mean to say is, I don't suppose you mind if
you look thirty-five or forty-eight. Why should you?

BOLTON: I don't know that I want to look as though I had
one foot in the grave, you know.

HEPPEY: You know what I'm thinking of, Miss Grange?
fcs GRANGE: That German stuff.
HEPPEY: Mind you, sir, I'm not trying to sell it to you.
IOLTON: That's a good job because you won't succeed.
HEPPEY; I'm all for British Hoods.   I  don't  'old with